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now ordered the young men to go up and do likewise. But
the dauntless courage with which they had contemplated the
descent of the master of the ceremonies entirely forsook them
when it came to their turn to copy his shining example.
Their mothers, too, raised a loud cry of protest, joining their
prayers and entreaties to those of their hopeful sons. After
some discussion the chief consented to accept a ransom, and
the novices were dispensed from the ordeal. Then they
bathed and were deemed to have rid themselves of their
uncleanness, but they had still to work for the chief for
three months before they ranked as full-grown men and
might return to their villages.1

Rites               Among the Indians of Virginia, an initiatory ceremony,

amon^the1 ca^e<^ Huskanaw^ took place every sixteen or twenty years,
Indians      or oftener, as the young men happened to grow up.    The
prrfenSceia: 7ouths were kept in solitary confinement in the woods for
of the        several months, receiving no food but an infusion of some
thaTthey    intoxicating roots, so that they went raving mad, and con-
have for-    tinued in this state eighteen or twenty days.    " Upon this
farmer'life occasion it is pretended that these poor creatures drink so
much of the water of Lethe that  they perfectly lose  the
remembrance of all former things, even of their parents, their
treasure, and their language.    When the doctors find that
they have drunk sufficiently of the Wysoccan (so they call
this mad potion), they gradually restore them to their senses
again by lessening the intoxication of their diet; but before
they are  perfectly well  they bring  them  back  into   their
towns, while they are still wild and crazy through the violence
of the medicine.    After this they are very fearful of discover-
ing anything of their former remembrance ;   for if such a
thing should happen to any of them, they must immediately
be Huskanwvtfd again ; and the second time the usage is so
severe that seldom anyone escapes with life.    Thus they
must pretend to have forgot the very use of their tongues,
so as not to be able to speak, nor understand anything that
is spoken, till they learn it again.     Now, whether this be
real or counterfeit, I don't know; but certain it is that they

1 E. Torday et T. A. Joyce, Les     applied to the principal chief or king,
Bushongo (Brussels, 1910), pp. 82-85.      see *#., p, 53.
As  for  the   title  " God  on  Earth,"